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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Link to Low Video 


Although this story is based on the Low video | have left some elements out and added some others in, but | hope 
that | have captured the essence of the video. | kept the dialogue at the begining as | rather liked it 


The motel was only [5 miles from the studio but in LA traffic at bpm on a Wednesday evening the journey was 
taking forever. Dave gripped the steering wheel harder as if by crushing the leather it would somehow create 
a gap in the traffic for him to nudge his truck through. He checked the time, he was going to be late, he 
hated being late for anything but especially tonight, this was the night he had been looking forward to for 


weeks. 
The traffic edged forwards and Dave could now see his exit up ahead, so near yet so far. More gripping of the 
steering wheel with the addition of some cursing, more time checks, more cursing, Dave was getting impatient: 


His phone chirped, a new text message popped up on the screen 


Ruming late, traffic is fucked As you will be later ;) 


Dave smiled, Taylor was on his way to meet him at the motel and he couldn't fucking wait. 
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Dave pulled in to the motel parking lot, a seedy motel in a rough part of town, not his up to his usual level of 
accommodation but for what he and Taylor had planned for tonight it was perfect. As he nosed the truck into 
a parking spot a dirty blue pick-up fishtailed into the lot and pulled up beside him spitting gravel as it skidded 

to a halt. Dave smiled as he grabbed the small overnight case and b pack of beer from the seat next to him 


and jumped out of the truck. 


Taylor climbed out of the pick-up wearing his usual attire of shorts, t-shirt and baseball cap but additionally 
sporting a grin that almost split his face in two. 


"What's up D?" Taylor pulled a suitcase from his truck. 


Dave smiled, he didn't know the exact details of what was in the case but he knew the generalities and his cock 


twitched in anticipation. 

"Whats up T?" 

Taylor responded with a wink which made Dave giggle, he winked back. 

"You ready to do this?" 

"You know | am." Taylor grabbed his groin. 

"Let's get it on" Dave lead the way to the motel room and opened the door, he turned and grinned at Taylor. 
"Are those beers cold?" Taylor nodded at he beers in Dave's hand. 


Dave nodded. "Let's get it onl" He pulled Taylor into the room and kicked the closed the door with a resounding 
thud. 
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As soon as the door shut Dave pushed Taylor up against the wall, his hungry lips almost devouring the slim 
drummer, his hands wrapped in the blond hair, tongue swirling around his mouth. Taylor responded by pressing 
up against the singer, his arousal evident by the erection pressing into Dave's hip, fingers kneading the 
brunette's ass. Dave reluctantly pulled away, they had all night and he wanted to make the most of it, he didn't 
want to shoot his load in the first IO minutes. He placed one final kiss on Taylor's lips and released the blond. 
‘Ive had a semi all day just thinking about tonight." Dave ran a hand over Taylor's cheek. 

| had to go jerk off" Taylor smirked. "Twice." 

Dave raised an eyebrow. "| hope you've left something for me." 


"There's plenty there don't worry. Come on D, get the camera out" 


“Someone's impatient." Dave tweaked Taylor's nipple through his thin shirt. "I'll set up the video, you get the 


music." 

Dave pulled the video camera from his bag, it was one he had ‘borrowed! from the studio with HD recording, 
30x zoom, night vision and a wide angled lens, they were definitely going to make use of that later. He pulled 
off the lens cap and pressed record using Taylor's ass to set the focus, nothing better than some footage of 


Taylor's ass to get the night started. 


Taylor was fiddling around with a music system that he'd brought with him, whilst Dave was in charge of 


video Taylor was in charge of music, although Dave often regretted that particular decision. 
"OK, are you ready?" Taylor smiled at the camera 


"Let's do this, come on" Dave focused the lens on Taylor as he clapped his hands and pressed play on the 


music system. Dead silence. "Come on T" 
Taylor fiddled around with the system pressing buttons at random. 

"Where's the crank button?" More fiddling. "Oh, that one right there” 

The sound of Earth, Wind and Fire's Boogie Wonderland blasted out of the speaker. 

Dave pulled a face. "Seriously T? You're going with disco?" 

"You're Disco Dave." Taylor grinned as he pulled some disco moves. "Come on D, dance with me. 


Dave groaned. "| need some alcohol if you want me to dance to that" He popped a beer and finished the whole 


can in two long gulps. 


"Deeeeeeeee." Taylor whined. "Come dance." He moved on to some John Travolta Saturday Night Fever moves. 


Dave laughed. "Ok, ok, chill out Tony Manero." He set the camera up on the tripod, took a couple of hits from a 
bottle of Jack Daniels, he needed to be buzzed to dance to this shit, and joined Taylor on the ‘dance floor’. 


Taylor pulled Dave in for a quick kiss before grabbing his hand and tugging him into the middle of the floor. 


"Come on D move those hips." He grinned. "I know you can move them, and it will loosen them up for later." He 


winked at the singer. 

Dave sighed. "Fine" He swung his hips from side to side much to Taylor's delight. 

"You're looking sexy Grohl, keep that up and | might check out your disco balls." 

Dave laughed. "I'm counting on it" 
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Dave had danced his way through Disco Inferno, Lost in Music and Boogie Nights before calling time out. He 
hated dancing but loved to watch Taylor move, the drummer loved to dance and the way he swurg his hips 


and wiggled his ass gave Dave a full on boner. He grabbed a beer and pulled the camera from the tripod, he 


swung it around to capture Taylor who was busting some moves to Shake Your Booty. 

"Come on T, take a break" Dave handed Taylor a beer. "| don't want you wearing yourself out, not yet anyway." 
Taylor took the beer and emptied it. "Dancing makes me thirsty." He took another and popped it. 

Dave placed the camera back on the tripod. 

"Less dancing, more drinking Hawkins.” Dave popped his third beer. 


"Are you trying to get me drunk Grohl?" 


"Of course, you are so much more pliable when you are drunk" Dave grinned. "And | have plans for that body 


of yours.” 
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Several beers later and Dave was starting to feel giddy; he was in that happy place where everything was 
funny, everything made him giggle and he felt the urge to act like a kid. He grinned at Taylor and jumped on 
the bed, he launched himself up to the ceiling throwing himself on his back as he landed. 


"What the fuck are you doing?" Taylor sniggered. "You'll break that bed if you keep that up." 
"Just testing it out" Dave bounced back onto the floor. "We need more alcohol" 

He dropped into a chair at the table. "Drink up T" 

Taylor raised his beer. "Bottoms up" He winked at Dave. 

Dave smirked. ‘Later babe, later" 

Taylor finished his beer, he smiled and belched in Dave's face. 

"That was fucking disgusting" Dave poured out some Jack Daniels. "Just for that its shot time 
He pushed a glass over to Taylor. 

Taylor grimaced as he drank his shot. "You know | hate JD" 

"Serves you fucking right for belching" Dave refilled Taylor's glass. “This is your punishment” 
Taylor swallowed his second whisky and pulled a face. “That's it, I'm done, no more fucking whisky’ 


Dave laughed at the expression on the drummer's face. "You look so cute when you pull that face." He pulled 


Taylor into a hug. 

Taylor pulled back from the hug and pouted. "I always look cute." 

Dave kissed the drummer's sulky mouth. "I love it when you get grumpy drunk" 

Taylor pulled Dave to the floor and straddled him pinning his arms to his sides. "You gonna apologize?" 
"For what?" 

"Calling me grumpy.” 

Dave smiled up at the drummer. "What happens if | don't apologize?" 

Taylor stroked Dave's growing erection. "This." 

"That doesn't feel like a punishment." 


"It will be when | stop in a few minutes and leave you with blue balls." Taylor smirked at the singer. 


Dave groaned. "You're an asshole." 

Taylor flashed Dave his biggest smile. "I'm a grumpy drunk asshole." 
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"What are you doing T?" 

Dave lay on the bed, he was watching a porn movie that Taylor had put on, his hand drifted to his cock and he 
began stroking himself. He had been turned on most of the day in anticipation of tonight's rendezvous and 


Taylor's teasing had left him with a raging aching boner 


"Having a piss, too much beer." Taylor's voice floated out from the bathroom. "You'd better not be jerking off 


out there." 

"lim not." He moaned as he ran his hand over his erection stroking himself harder, he wasn't going to last long. 
"Yes you are, | can hear you moaning.’ 

Dave sucked in a breath, he pumped himself faster and harder, he groaned loudly as he came in his hand. 

‘| heard that Grohl," Taylor shouted from the bathroom. "You'd better have more in you or I'm going home." 


"Get your ass out here Hawkins and I'll show you how much | have left" He cleaned himself up with the bed 


sheet. 

Taylor appeared in the doorway. "I think it's time, don't you?" 

Dave grinned. "Oh yes, it's definitely time." 

He jumped off the bed and opened his suitcase, he reached in and pulled out a high heeled red mule shoe. 
Taylor opened his case to reveal a pink skirt and top. 


Both men grinned, this is what they had been looking forward to. 


Chapter 2 


It started with the ‘Everlong’ video shoot, Taylor had only just joined the band and his first video required him 
to dress up as Dave's girlfriend. Dave had watched Taylor dress up in a variety of costumes; dresses, 
nightshirts, even a bikini, and found himself getting turned on by Taylor in drag. He had managed to hide his 
arousal but he went home that night and jerked off thinking about Taylor in that black dress. It became one of 
his go to jerk off fantasies. 

Then came the video for ‘Learn To Fly’. Taylor had been transformed into a female flight attendant and Dave 
nearly lost his load when he saw him, he looked so fucking hot. Dave had also worn a dress for that video, 
Taylor confessed that he found Dave in drag a real turn on and they had ended up jerking each other off in 


the bathroom, both men still in costume. 


Dave pulled out the blond wig, it was the one that Taylor had worn in the Everlong video, Dave had stolen it 
after the shoot had finished, he pulled it on and pranced about in front of Taylor. 


"Get the rest of your shit on D" Taylor fiddled with the camera. "| want to see sexy whore Dave." 

Dave grabbed a few things from his case. "Back in a minute." 

He disappeared into the bathroom. He removed his shirt and replaced it with a black satin top complete with 
nipple cut outs. He pulled off his pants and put on the red shoes, they were fucking difficult to walk in but he 
managed to stay on his feet as he walked back out to the bedroom. 

Taylor had the camera focused on him as he wobbled to the centre of the room. 


"That's more like it” Taylor whooped. "Now dance for me." 


The sound of Donna Summer's Hot Stuff started up, Dave smiled at Taylor's choice of music, disco wasn't that 


bad after all. 


He turned his back to Taylor, he wiggled his ass and slowly pulled down his boxers to reveal a pair of black 
thong panties. 


"You fucking tease, have you have them on all night?" Taylor giggled. 
Dave grinned "I've had them on all day." 
He pulled a pair of stockings out of his case and pulled them on. Taylor wolf whistled. 


"| need more dancing Grohl, shake that ass for me." 


Dave wiggled his hips and shimmied, he was finding it hard to dance in high heels, he didn't know how girls 


managed it. 
"Your turn T," he grabbed the camera off Taylor "| want to see that cute ass in a skirt." 


Taylor yanked off his shorts, he slipped into a pair of silk panties and pulled on a pirk miniskirt with two large 


hearts embroidered on the front. 
"Fuck T, that's so fucking cute." Dave chuckled. "Get over there and dance." 


Taylor skipped over to the bed, he twirled round making the miniskirt lift up and slowly removed his t-shirt. He 
pulled a pose, hand on hip and blew a kiss at Dave. 


"Very hot T, now put the rest on" 


Dave pulled on the blond wig and grabbed a bag of cosmetics from his bag, he had become quite good at 


putting on make-up after all the video shoots, he could even manage false eyelashes. 


Taylor now wore a matching pink halter neck top, black high heel sandals and a brown wig which was Taylor's 
wig from the Learn To Fly shoot, again stolen by Dave. He was also getting himself made-up although Dave 
always though Taylor was pretty enough not to need it. 


"How about a lap dance?" Taylor pushed Dave down onto a chair. "You want a lap dance?" 
Dave nodded and patted his lap. "Fuck yes." 


Taylor pressed a button on the stereo, Dave laughed, Taylor had chosen Hot Chocolates You Sexy Thing which 


was just fucking perfect. 


Taylor shimmied in front of Dave, his slim hips sashaying from side to side his hands slowly sliding down his 
ribs to his waist and finally settling on his hips. He glided over to Dave, he placed his hands on Dave's thighs 
and leant forward gently biting Dave's bottom lip. He pulled back letting Dave's lip fall from his mouth and 
straddled Dave's thighs on the chair grabbing the back of the chair for support. He gently lowered himself on 
to Dave's lap, more hovering than sitting, and moved his hips in a circular motion to the music just grazing 
Dave's thighs and groin Dave reached out to touch Taylor who just smiled and pushed himself away, pulling 
Dave's legs apart. 


He backed away from the chair still swinging his hips, he placed a finger in his mouth and slowly ran it in and 
out, Dave could see his tongue lapping at the digit. 


"Shit T, I'm gonna come if you keep doing that." Dave shifted on the chair and adjusted himself, erections in 


panties were uncomfortable. 


Taylor smiled, he turned around and backed up until he was level with Dave's knees. He then slowly bent over 
to touch his toes, his ass lifted up and he wiggled it in Dave's face. Dave grabbed Taylor's hips pulling the 
drummer towards him, he pushed the silk material of Taylor's panties out of the way and ran his tongue 
around his entrance. Taylor moaned as Dave pushed his tongue inside. With one last lick he snapped Taylor's 
panties back in place and lightly slapped Taylor on the ass, payback for teasing him earlier. Taylor groaned and 
stood back up. 

| need another drink" Taylor sighed, he picked up a bottle of vodka from the table and took a long gulp. 

"Slow down T," Dave took the bottle from Taylor "I don't want you passing out on me." 


Taylor wrapped his arms around Dave's neck and kissed him. "Get on the bed Grohl." 


Dave set the camera to point at the bed. He backed up towards the bed pulling Taylor with him, their lips 
locked, and sank back on the bed. 


"On your stomach Grohl," Taylor flipped Dave over to lay on his front and lay down on top of the singer. 


"Do you want it?" Taylor whispered in Dave's ear his fingers sliding up and down the crevice between Dave's 


pert ass cheeks. "You want me to fuck you?" 
Dave groaned, writhing beneath the drummer, his cock strained against the silk of his panties. 
"Yes," he growled raising his ass off the bed "yes, fuck me T." 


Taylor ripped Dave's panties off, he knelt between the older man's legs and slapped the white cheeks with his 


open hand. 

"That's for teasing me." Taylor slapped him again. "And that's because you like it." 

"More." Dave moaned, the sting on his flesh and the slowly spreading heat made his cock twitch beneath him. 
Taylor slapped him again and again until his ass was on fire. The drummer then pulled Dave on to his knees, he 
spread some lube across Dave's ass and gently massaged it into his ass cheeks, the cool gel soothing the 
stinging burn. He ran some more lube around Dave's hole and held the head of his cock against him. 

"You want this?" Taylor pressed gently, just enough to slide in a few centimeters. 

Dave pressed back against Taylor trying to force the drummer further in. 


"Yes," he hissed "| want it." 


Taylor held onto Dave's hips and pushed himself fully in, Dave bit back a scream as Taylor stretched him, 


filling him with his hard cock. Taylor grunted, he pulled back and slammed into Dave again, he built up a hard, 
fast pace, his fingers digging into Dave's hips as he pounded into him. Dave gripped his cock matching Taylor's 
pace with his hand, pumping himself fast as he raced towards release. 


He came hard into his hand, his body jerking as his orgasm ripped through him. Taylor continued to plow into 
him, Dave could hear his groans getting louder, he was close too. 


"Gonna come..." Taylor growled. He pushed in one more time, he howled as he slammed up against Dave's ass, 


his hot seed flooding into the brunette. 
Taylor pulled out, he flopped onto the bed next to Dave and pulled the singer into his arms. 
"Damn you Grohl," Taylor kissed the singers lips "seeing you in those panties made me as hot as hell" 
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They carried on drinking, Taylor made Dave dance to some disco tracks ard finally to ‘You're The One That | 
Want with Dave singing the John Travolta part and Taylor the Olivia Newton John part. 


Dave was wasted, his make-up smeared all over his face, his wig falling off but he was in a better state than 
Taylor who could barely stand up. The drummer stumbled his way to the bathroom, he collapsed over the 
toilet and heaved spilling his stomach contents into the bowl. Dave held back Taylor's hair and rubbed the 
blond's back as he threw up several hours worth of alcohol. Once he had finished vomiting Dave helped him 


back out of the bathroom to the bedroom, Taylor collapsed on the bed, he was done for the night. 


Dave picked up the vodka bottle and took a swig, he wasn't ready to call it a night just yet, they had been 
planning this night for weeks and he wanted to wring every last second from it. He danced around to Taylor's 


disco mix and finished the rest of the vodka before collapsing on the bed next to his snoring drummer. 


Chapter 3 


The morning brought hangovers and a huge mess to clear up. Both men managed to clean up the room and get 


showered without throwing up although Taylor looked slightly green as he packed his case. 

Dave pulled Taylor into his arms and kissed him. 

"Thank you babe," he whispered into the blond hair. 

Taylor smiled. "Thank you! 

One last kiss before the men picked up their cases and stepped outside into the bright morning sunlight. 
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Dave took the camera down to his basement studio and burnt the footage from the previous night onto two 
DVD's; one copy for him and one for Taylor which he would give him next day. He carefully labelled the cases 
with ‘20I5' and opened the locked case he kept behind the false back beneath the mixing desk. He placed the 
DVD's in the case and ran his fingers along the other DVD's, there were twelve other DVD's all labelled with a 
year going back to 2003, each containing a similar recording to the one he had just burnt. 


Both men were now married and had families but they couldn't give up their fantasies, so once a year they 
booked into a cheap motel where they spent the night together dressing up and indulging in each other. Dave 
smiled as he locked the case and placed it back in it's hiding place, only another I2 months to go before he 
would be adding the next DVD to his collection. 


